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TO RACINE. 



Thou who in objective being rose from realms beyond our thought^ 
Shone upon this plane of seeming with the glory thou hadst brought y 
Lived the full life of the senses ; laved and sorrowed^ sang and wept; 
Till the outward form resolving he — the Ego — went^ or sUpt^ 
What is man but force imprisoned — rythmic^ circling^ beatings blood — 
And his heart a tide thafs bounded — whispering ebb^ resounding flood! 
Far away we catch the echo^ sounding down the gorge of time^ 
Breaking in sonorous cadence^ pulsing with its thought sublime. 
Then in deep subjective being mystic voices seem to ring: 
Ha ! ^tis but the heart strings quiver when they feel the Messier sing. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Ahasuerus, King of Persia. 

Esther, Queen of Persia. 

Haman, the favourite of Ahasuerus, 

Zeresh, wife to Haman. 

mordecai, uncle to esther. 

The Mother of Zeresh. 

First Friend I havan 
Second Friend [ ^° «aman. 

Court Chamberlain. 

Maiden in Attendance on Esther. 

Courtiers, Maidens, Guards, and Populace. 



The Scene is, laid in Susa in the Re^ of Ahasuerus 

(Xerxes, 485 — ^465 b.c) 



ACT I. 



Scene L 

Interior of ZeresH's apartments, 

Zeresh, waiting for Haman, listens at the lattice to the acclamations 

of the populace outside. 

Populace. 

We hail thee I we hail thee / 

Hainan the great / 
We hail thee ! we hail thee ! 

Strength of the state. 

The arm of the King and the power of the law. 
We bring thee our tribute in reverent awe. 
Companion of Princes and ruler of fate , 
We hail thee, we hail thee, O Haman the great I 

Renowned through the world! Tky glory we sing ; 
Beloved by the Gods ! Our praises we bring ; 
For riches and splendour and honour and power 
On Haman the great the Gods ever shower. 
To earths utmost limits thy fame shall e'er ring, 
The stars in their courses thy honour shall sing. 

So prostrate before thee we cast ourselves down ; 
Thy smiU is the sunshine, and death is thy frown / 






ESTHER. [act i. 



Enter Haman — Zeresh goes forward to mat him. 

Zerssh. 

Welcome, my Lord ! my sun ! whom all the world acclaims, 
Ha ! how each triumph fresh this heart of mine inflames ; 
Pride in my Lord, my king, that passion feeds with fire I 
Love that ablaze exults ! ambition's fierce desire ! 
Yet in my hours alone the thought will o'er me st^» 
Would that my Lord of me some little need might feel. 
Lifted so high, what need to use a woman's wiles ; 
Courted by all, how tasteless now one woman's smiles. 
Would thou wert scorned, adrift upon life's troubled sea. 
Here in this heart of mine thy refuge then should be. 
Wert thou but poor, obscure, neglected, friendless, lone, 
These are the hands that yet would place thee on a throne. 

Haman. 

Peace ! let the vulgar herd my power and state acclaim. 
Hoarse with the strident cries that blaze abroad my fame. 
Here I may doff the mask that veils me to their eyes, 
Here I may cease to smile my thanks for banal cries ; — 
Bitter the heart that feels its triumph incomplete. 

Zeresh. 

Honour and wealth attained, thy foes beneath thy feet. 
Regal thy state, a king in all but empty name, 
What can there lack to add its lustre to thy fame ? 



stmm I.] MSTHBR. 



Haman. 

Am I not Haman ? standing in my strength alone ! 
Haman whose foot is all but placed upon the throne. 
While thus I rule the priests and princes through the land 
Shall one vile slave, one scoffing Jew, refuse to stand 
And do obeisance at the gate ? 

O, what avails my r^al state, 
And all the honours of my name, 
If, at the very palace gate, 
A Jew shall put my pride to shame ? 
The courtiers, lords of each degree, 
Before me bend the pliant knee ; 
The chamberlains, and princes high 
All bow when Haman passes by ; 

Yet sounds one discord in the praise ; 
That shouting crouds of vassals raise ; 
One drop of gall still mars the wine ; 
One cloud forbids the sun to shine ; 
One dark and scornful hated face, 
One alien man of cursed race : 
Ye Gods ! I swear to sweep away 
This Jew whose presence dims the day. 

Zeresh. 

Hast thou not said that, scattered through this realm so wide, 
Thriving and blest, a race of conquered slaves abide ? 



I 
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Do they not reap with cunning wile their victor's spoil, 
Taking the long results of Persia's patient toil, 
Bleeding the people in their cruel lust for gold, 
Draining the land and heaping up their gains untold ? 

Haman. 
Jews ! thrice accursed Jews ! 

Zeresh. 

Shall mighty Haman seem 
Worthy of jealous wrath one outcast slave to deem ? 
Do the great Gods their blazing flash of lightning need 
Simply to blast some scarce observed but noxious weed ? 
Thou, thou, to stoop one base born man to brush aside ! 
Thou to be moved by private pique and petty pride ! 
Scorned be the thought ! 

Haman. , 

Yea, scorned indeed such thought should be, 
But that in one dark face a nation's hate I see. 

Zeresh. 

Launch then the bolt. 

Haman. 

Ye Gods ! who arm my mighty hand. 
Shall I not crush the foes who thus infect my land ? 
Greedy of gain they batten on a nobler race. 
Vile crawling parasites ! 
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Zeresh. 

Whom Haman must efface, 
Sweep from the land. 

Haman. 

Ye Gods, who heard the oath I swore, 
Visit on me, on all my house, yea, ten times more, 
Should I not blot from henceforth in my righteous rage 
Even the name of Jew from out of histVy's page ? 



Scene II. 

In the Kin^s Palace, 
Ahasuerus, Haman, Councillors, Courtiers, Guards, &c. 

Haman. 

Ahasuerus, mighty Lord, 
By trembling multitudes adored. 
Inspired by zeal for thee and thine, 
A patriot's quenchless love divine. 
Before thy golden throne I stand 
And crave a favour at thy hand. 

Ahasuerus. 

Great Haman at his monarch's throne 
Needs but to make his wishes known. 
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Haman. 

Know then, O King ! that in thy land 

There dwells a ruthless alien band, 

Who sow the seeds of civil wars, 

And mock our Gods and scorn our laws ; 

Our customs old and edicts wise. 

Our lives and manners they despise. 

Morose and dark, they live apart 

With scowling brow and venomed heart 

In times long past this impious band 

Sought refuge in great Pharaoh's land ; 

They thrived and prospered, grew apace, 

A rich and multiplying race ; 

The highest powers they gained by stealth, 

They laid their hands on Pharaoh's wealth, 

Until they seemed the land to own. 

Where once they settled poor unknown. 

Then Egypt's Gods in anger burned 

To see flieir shrines and worship spumed. 

And plague on plague on Egypt rained ; 

Nor yet their jealous wrath restrained. 

Until at last all Egypt rose 

And thrust from out its land these foes. 

And since they passed through Egypt's flood 

Their onward course is traced in blood ; 

Like vampire host escaped from hell 
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On Canaan's fruitful land they fell, 
Nor age, nor sex their passion staid : 
The revVent sire, the tender maid, 
The peaceful toiler on the plain, 
The priest, the mother, all were slain. 
With rapine, murder^ pillage, sword. 
Their God of battles they adored ! 
Not always thus they gain their end, 
A subtle race who turn and bend ; 
Unfaithful, schemii^, low, and vile. 
With changeful tactics, cunning wile. 
They veil ambition's greedy lust. 
And writhe to riches through the dust 
Yet those who know and mark them well. 
The secret purpose oft can tell. 
As instinct makes the brute recoil 
Before the hunter's hidden toil, 
They see repressed the scorn and pride 
That jealous hate in vain would hide. 
My liege, my King, both far and wide 
Through Persia's land this race abide ; 
They live and flourish, thrive, increase, 
And weave their spells in perfect peace. 
No outward foe can raise a fear. 
But inward danger rankles here, 
Ignored, neglected, grows apace, 
The peril of our land and race. 
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Ahasuerus. 
And what would Hainan's wisdom say ? 

Haman. 

Sweep, sweep this reptile brood away ! 
Let but the King give his command, 
Each Jew shall perish through the land. 

Ahasuerus. 

So be it then. I now decree 

That all my people shall be free 

To slay the Jews throughout the land, 

And extirpate this noxious band. 

Go, track the vermin to their lair, 

Nor age, nor sex, thy wrath need spare. 

Courtiers. 

The wrath of the Kingy like a whirlwind^ 
Brings wailing^ and terror ^ and death ; 

Destruction and night everlasting 
Descend on the Jews at his breath. 

The wrath of the King is the lightning 

That flashes from east to the west ; 
Destruction and night everUisting 

Are servants that wait his behest 



SCENE III.] ESTHER. 



II 



CoURTIEkS AND GUARDS. 

Away with the Jews ! away ! away ! 
They care not for our country's cause. 
They moc% our ancient honoured laws, 
And heaven shall curse the fated land 
That harbours still this outcast band. 

Away with the Jews ! away ! away ! 



Scene III. 

Esthetes Apartments, 
MoRDECAi enters, introduced by one of the Queen's maidens. 

Maiden. 

Here thou art safe. Ah, how I trembled for thy fate ! 
God of my fathers ! At the very palace gate 
Nearly I swooned ; methought the world was full of ^y^s. 
Eyes, searching eyes, that made a mock of thy disguise. 

Mordecai. 

Seek thou the Queen, and learn to still these foolish fears. 
What does a Jewish maid with trembling sighs and tears. 
When she is trusted, honoured, holds a work and place. 
Where she may battle for her coiintry, tribe, and race ? 

(Exit maiden). 



12 SSTBER. [act 1. 

Aye, it is well to shew the stem, unbending front, 
When for my race I stand alone, to bear die brunt 
All, all the strength and cunning of the deadly foe, 
Gathered to crush the Jew with one overwhelming blow. 
Yet how my heart revolts that I must stand aside. 
Cloak my designs, outrage and humble manhood's pride, 
Ui^e on frail feeble women to perform a part 
Fitter for statesman's wisdom, hero's ironclad heart ! 
O, for the mighty dead who served the Lord of old. 
Lions of Judah, dauntless, valiant, strong, and bold ! 
O, for such arm6d host for one short breathless hour ! 
How would I crush for aye the Persian's pride and power. 
Vain, vain regret ! my people scattered far and wide, 
Helmless, bereft of all their ancient strength and pride, 
Flock without shepherd, host without a King to guide. 
Circled by foes, beset by snares on ev'ry side ! 
Aye, I have wept till nature's founts themselves ran dry ! 
Parched is 'my burning heart, and glazed mine aged eye. 
God of my fathers ! veiled by yon responseless sky 
Wilt thou not hear the broken prayer, the anguished sigh ? 

(Enter Esther), 

ESTHBR. 

Why art thou here ? to be discovered is to die. 
Dangers beset thee round ; my more than father fly, 
Fly lest thy honoured head — 
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MORDECAI. 

Aye, well I know the laws ; 
Yet have men dared full oft fbr more unworthy cause. 
Shall the mere passion of a canml human love, 
Lifted by strong desii^ the thought of fear above, 
Scorn all the terrors of this tyrant Lord of thine, 
Whilst the inspired, unsullied patriot's love divine 
Trembles and shrndcs, holds back in dastard, craven fear. 
Wrapt up in self, and deeming one poor life too dear. 
Die ! if my destii would set my sacred people free. 
Welcome as sunlight then ten thousand deaths should be. 
Look at me girl-r^has age alone thus blanched my hair, 
Broken my frame, and seamed my brow with Imes of care? 
What are the outward signs of woe, the common garb ? 
Could'st thou but see within how sorrow's cruel barb 
Pierces my heart till life itself is drained away ! 

Esther. 

Am I not here to aid thee when the fateful day 
Dawneth at last — 

MORDBCAI. 

I come to tell thee that the hour 
Dreaded for years has dawned, and in the butcher's po^er. 
Helpless and hapless, all thy stricken nation lie. 
Men and frail women, doomed both young and old to die ; 
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Bound hand and foot, beneath the grim destroyer's sword 
Lie all thy kin^ the chosen people of the Lord. 

For the peril of my people, 

For the sorrow of my race, 
For destruction that awaits us, 

While Jehovah hides His face, 
Thiis I mourn with bitter wailing, 

And with anguish, sobs and cries. 
Would I move the great Compassion, 
Who is hid mid darkened skies. 

Esther. 
What must I do ? O, God, why hast Thou placed me here, 

Queen, but so helpless ? 

MORDECAI. 

Thou to shrink and blanch with fear. 
Thou, who art raised to share a heathen monarch's throne. 
Queen of an alien race, to shield and guard thine own. 
Nursed in the great traditions of thy sacred race. 
Sealed with a seal that nought on earth can e'er efface. 
Were these thy charms and beauty given thee from above 
Simply to deck a court and sate a tyrant's love ? 
Art thou like others bom to eat, to drink, to laugh. 
Bear thy Lord children, all the joys of earth to quaff* 
Heedless and careless, while beyond thy gilded gate. 
Palsied with fear, a host of helpless suppliants wait ? 
Seek thou the King — 



k 
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E^HBR. 

To seek the King uncalled is death. 

MORDBCAI. 

Seek thou the King. — What is this life ? a passing breath, 
Healing or pois'nous, yet how soon 'tis gone, 'tis fled, 
Leaving its force behind, that lives though we be dead. 

Esther. 

I dare not seek the King 

To ask his royal aid ; 
Must I such grave petition bring, 

A woman — and afraid. 
Afraid of that high royal state. 
Where death and terror seem to wait ? 

MORDECAI. 

Yet thou must seek the King, 

And stand before his face, 
And dare thy bold request to bring 

For all thy menaced race. 
This service doth the Lord require, 
Let courage high thy heart inspire ; 

For the Lord will save His people, 

Will protect from age to age, 
Though the Kings of earth may threaten, 

And the hordes of heathen rage. 
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If thou fearest to hdp His chosen, 

And art deaf to merc/s call, 
Then shall sudden and swift destruction 

On thy house and kindred fall ; 
And the name of the great Queen Esther 

Shall be curs'd from age to age, 
And the tale of the fate that befel her 

Shall be sered on hist'ry's page. 

Esther. 
I will go in unto the King, 
And if I perish — I perish. 

Farewell ! farewell, the hours of ease 

When art and nature strove to please ; 
Spots loved from youth to see no more ; 

Bright girlhood's joys for ever o'er ; 

All pass on life's relentless stream, 

The fading mirage of a dream. 

'Tis duty calls with solemn voice, 

heart of mine arise, rdjoice ! 
Thy nation now before thee stands, 
Appeals to thee with outstretched hands ; 
And shall the Queen — the woman — ^hear 
The tim'rous voice of craven fear ? 

1 will go in unto the King, 
And if I perish-^I perish. 
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Mo!rdicai. 
Now hath God visited His chosen, 
And raised up a Deliverer, 
A Deliverer from amongst the daughters of His people. 



Scene IV. 

Chamber of Ahasubrus. 
Chorus df people outside going to their work. 

Chorus. 

AU hail to the sun, that awaking 

Prodaimeth a new-bom day ! 
The splendours of morning are breakings 

And night hath now fled away, 

AU kail to the golden mom f 

AU hail to the newly bom ! 

The Giver of Life in the eastern sky 

Is mounting again to his throne on high, 

Ahasubrus (rising wearily). 
Laggard and slow the tardy morning breaks at last ; 
Night with its long drawn sleepless hcMirs at length is past. 
Through its dark Vigil, as I tossed upon my bed 
Wooing coy sleep, who from my fevered clasp had fled, 
Many a sombre vision of the times gone by 
Rose from its grave, a living fact to memory's eye. 
Voices I heard from lips that cmce were ripe and red, 
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Warm were the white round breasts where oft had lain my head ; 
Yet once again my long lost youth would bum and thrill, 
While in the clasp of love those fair arms held me still. 
Then the most foul and awful spectre bom of night, 
Truth, the relentless, rose, and drove my dream to flight ; 
Showed me the ghastly horrors of dissolving death 
Prey on those marble limbs when once had passed the breath ; 
Showed me my barren days, and tale of wasted years ; 
Led in Remorse who filled the room with phantom Fears. 
Gods ! I have bound the body, racked each limb with pain. 
Tortured my foes, who prayed and cried for death in vain ; 
Ye, ye have powers beyond all human skill and art, 
Terrors unearthly, that assail and wring the heart ; 
Hounded through time by mem'ry's ruthless, vengeful pack 
Ah, what are sense-felt ills — the scourge, the fire, the rack ? 

(Enter Haman). 

Welcome, O, Haman ! doubly welcome is the man 
Who by his tactful coming cuts thought's long drawn span. 
Opens the lattice, lets in light and morning air. 
Drives from one's soul the midnight hag of brooding care, 
Casts the vague fancy in the mould of solid fact. 
Strings up the nerves to face the world, to live, to act. 
Hast thou e'er known the paralyzing hand of fear, 
Laid with its clammy weight on all that life holds dear. 
Till thy whole being longed to fade in shame away. 
Leaving forgot its futile home of worthless clay ? 
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Haman. 
Grief and remorse full ofttimes come with heavy shroud, 
Veiling my life beneath their sombre threatening cloud, 
But at thy smile, O King, all sorrows fade away, 
E'en as the mists of night dissolve at break of day. 

Ahasuerus. 
Couldst thou but find some sovereign cure to cure the King ! 

Haman. 

Can one bring blessing to the source whence blessings spring ? 

Is not thy life, O King, the heat and gentle rain. 

Filling the press with wine, and barns with golden grain ? 

Sweet is the incense burnt upon a nation's heart, 

God-like the perfect peace thy goodness must impart. 

Ahasuerus. 
Truly where virtue lives in cottage, or on throne, 
Xhere do content and peace abide and there alone. 
If but a man can feel his duty nobly done, 
Then is life's conflict o'er, life's battle then is won. 
Listen, Haman, should the King desire to pay 
Homage to one he fain would honour, show the way 
How the whole world at once, with rev'rent awe, may see ? 
That e'en a mighty King may just and grateful be. 

Haman (aside). 
Who but myself such signal honour can attain, 
I, who support the state, and King uncrowned reign ? 






20 ESTIfER. [act l 



(aUmd) 



If thou, O King, would'st deign to raise 

Sonie humble man above his peers. 
So that the peans to his praise 

May echo through the sounding years, 
Then crown him, place him on the barb 
On which the King himself doth ride, 
And clothe him in the royal garb, 

And have the proclamation cried. 
Cried by some mighty prince and peer, 
While all the city crowds to hear, 

" All ye that dwell beneath the sun, 
" Behold what homage shall be done 
" To him the King delights to honour." 

Ahasuerus. 
As thou hast said, it shall be done. 

Haman. 
And who such signal grace hath won ? 

Ahasuerus. 
The humblest of the men who wait 
Neglected round the palace gate. 
My Lord the charge I give to you 
To pay to this forgotten Jew — 

Haman. 
To Mordecai? 
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Ahasubrus. 

I 
I 

Who preserved 
His king from murder's stealthy knife, 
Who equal honour hath deserved, 
A slave who saves a Monarch's life. 
When through the restless hours of night 
I read the records of my reign, 
And mem'ry turned its searching light 
On darkened chambers of the brain, 
Then conscience, startled from its sleep, 
Arose, and cried, in clarion tones, 
Showed how ingratitude may keep 
Its reign on even royal thrones. 
Ye Gods ! that vice should'st thus enthrall. 
The basest, meanest vice of all ! 

So lead him forth upon the barb 
On which the king himself doth ride. 
And clothe him in the royal garb. 
And have the proclamation cried. 
Cried by thyself a prince and peer — 

While all the city crowds to hear. 

* 

" All ye that dwell beneath the sun, 
'' Behold what homage shall be done 
" To him the King delights to honour ! " 

(Exit Ahasuerus/ 
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Haman. 

He leaves me now ; and I must needs 

Obey the King's behest, 
And cloak the jagged wound that bleeds 

And rankles in my breast 
O, cruel irony of fate, 
That I must serve the man I hate 
As stepping stone to royal state ! 

And yet, be still, O heart of mine ! 

And vengeance full and sweet is thine. 

As when men strive the torrents course to stay 

By some great earthwork, raised to bar its way, 

The angered furies of the flood recoil. 

And doubling strength they burst each penning toil ; 

Then sweep the valley, inundate the plain. 

And surge overwhelming on their course again : 

So shall my pent wrath like a devastating wave, 

Remorseless, burst upon my foe — nor Gods, nor men shall save ! 






TABLEAU. 



Before the gates of the Royal Palace. Crowd kept back by Soldiers, 

Instrumental March, 

Murmuring Crowd. 

The star of great Haman is palings 
The strength of the tyrant is failing. 

He holds up his head midst the Gods in the sky ; 
He laughs in his scorn at the people^ who lie 
With humble petition before his high seat ; 
He grinds them to dust as they lie at his feet. 

We thought him. a Saviour ^ and stood at his gate ; 
He threw off his mantle when once he was greats 
Relentless and grasping^ his merciless hand 
Is crushing the wine from the grapes of the land. 

But the hour of his triumph is over and past ^ 
And the star of great Haman is setting at last. 

Enter Heralds : flourish of trumpets. 

Heralds. 

" All ye that dwell beneath the sun, 
" Behold what homage shall be done 
" To him the King delights to honour ! " 
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Enter Mordecai clothed in royal state with Haman leading his horse. 

Flourish of trumpets, 

Haman. 

" All ye that dwell beneath the sun, 
" Behold what homage shall be done 
" To him the King delights to honour ! " 

Crowd. 

Mordecai^ Mordecai! 

Hail, the favoured of the Kingy 
Mordecai^ Mordecai! 

Loud let Jewish triumph ring. 

Haman, false Haman, malignant and proud. 

Where are thy boastings so vain and so loud? 

Haman is falling, and woe be his fate. 
Where is his glory, his honour, and state ? 

Mordecai, Mordecai! 

Hail the favoured of the King! 
Mordecai, Mordecai ! 

Loud let Jewish triumph ring. 



Instrumental March, 



ACT II. 



Scene I. 

Interior of Haman's house. Two of his friends. 

First Friend. 

Such is the price of greatness : men who seem to ride, 
Victors o'er chance, upon the crest of fortune's tide, 
Sink in the trough to-morrow, and are seen no more. 

Second Friend. 
Or they are cast, all shattererd, on some rock-bound shore. 

First Friend. 

Better to sit in shadow, growing fat and sleek, 
Than in ambition's race to lose more than you seek. 
Haman was great — 

Second Friend. 

And even yet is Haman great ; 
Were it not wise to hope, to hold one's peace and wait ? 

First Friend. 

Ah, one may wait too long : the prudent man forsees 
Early the change, and trims his sail to catch the breeze. 
Didst thou not mark the way he met the hostile crowd ? 
Where was the strength of old, the bearing firm and proud ? 
Yea, though he would himself deceive, too well he knows 
Vain is the fight, for fortune smiles upon his foes. 
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Second Friend. 

Hush ! here he comes. 

(Enter Haman and Zeresh^. 

Haman. 

Have I not riches, children, friends, 
Houses and lands, and gold, aye all that this world lends 
Only to those, whom the high Gods by fate decree 
Masters of men — ^whom all should serve on bended knee ? 
Have I not mounted high the golden steps of fame, 
Till through the world there rings the glory of my name ? 
Yet, shall one vile, accursed reptile, loathed Jew 
Dare to uplift his head, and wound my pri^e anew ? 

Zeresh. 
Fret not thyself for him, my all victorious Lord ! 
Dost thou not tower so high, that thou canst well afford, 
Proud and disdainful, to ignore the vulgar crowd. 
Smile at their changeful praise, and scorn their peans loud ? 

Haman. 
Yes, but this Jew — 

First Friend. 

If Mordecai be a Jew, 
Haman, beware. His tribe may seem a humble few. 
Scattered abroad, obscure, down-trodden, poor, oppressed. 
Yet have they griefs they nourish, wrongs to be redressed ; 
Trust not the down-cast eye, the servile timid mien ; 
Sudden and swift the vengeance springs that crept unseen. 
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Zeresh. 
Shame ! shall a Persian Lord thus croak of haunting fear ? 
Shiver and pale like maids that feel a shadow near ? 
If there be danger, must we c5wer, tremble, wait, 
Nerveless aiid torpid, craven slaves of wayward fate ? 
Nay, rather rise, and be the first to strike the blow, 
Sudden, resistless, swoop like hawk upon the foe. 
(Enter Court Chamberlain). 

Chamberlain. 
Hail to great Haman I 

Haman. 
Speak. 

* 

Chamberlain. 
Most puissant Lord, I bring 
Message and mandate from our sacred liege the King. 
Esther, the Queen, uncalled, unbidden, and alone 
Dared to approach Ahasuerus on the throne. 

Zeresh. 
Hal 

Chamberlain. 

Unadorned save for her wondrous beauty rare, 

Like some frail flower transported from its native air. 

Or like a ray of sunshine, pure and bright, that falls 

From some small crevice pierced through darkest dungeon's 
walls. 

There stood the Queen, and from her deep dark eyes there 

glowed 
Fires of the heart that burns beneath her bosom's snows. 



aS ESTHER, [act ii. 

Haman. 
What said the King ? 

Chamberlain. 

He stretched his sceptre to the Que^i, 

Aye, would have given her sceptre, throne, and crown, I ween. 
Had she demanded ; but she only prayed her Lord 
That he this day would deign to grace the festal board 
Spread in her house ; and then she made one more request, 
That at her feast the noble Haman be a guest. 
Therefore, O Haman, as their honoured chosen friend 
King and fair Queen alike command thee to attend. 

Zeresh. 
Have I not said — 

Second Friend. 

And men, who read the future far. 
Know that from height to height must rise great Haman's star. 

First Friend. 

Aye, and we see, as earth mists melt and clear away. 
Brighter its glory glows and turns the night to day. 

Haman. 

Go to the King, and say his servant aye doth wait, 

Happy and honoured, to attend his royal state. 

(Exit Chamberlain), 
Zeresh. 

Haman, the moment comes to strike the promised blow. 
Now, in his hour of pride, from heaven to earth thy foe. 
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Dashed by remorseless fate, shall terrify, appal, 

Strike with dumb haunting fear the world that sees his fall. 

Wait on the king, and mix his lambent cups of wine ; 

With the compelling wiles that grace that tact of thine. 

Praise thou the justice, that to Mordecai paid 

Dues so well earned, though long by caution's voice delayed. 

Drop then the poison in the all too willing ear — 

Kings aye believe the very things they dread and fear ; 

Tell him that Mordecai schemes for royal state, 

And that his nation but the given signal wait ; 

Show to the King that, once this seeming debt is paid. 

Prudence forbids that longer then should be delayed 

Vengeance, who dogs with noiseless step and blood-red sword 

All, without favour, who dare plot against our Lord. 

Justice and vengeance then alike receive their own. 

Men and the Gods themselves must revVence Persia's throne. 

First Friend. 
If but the King the truth thus wisely put doth know, 

Then will he bless the hand that strikes the needful blow. 

Second Friend. 
See how the fickle crowd with eager, senseless cries 

Lauded this slave before great Haman's very ^yts. 

When they behold a Jew thus marked with royal grace 

Who dare be first to rise and rend his cursed race ? 

First-fruit of vengeful Death must Mordecai fall. 

Then will the nation rise, and slay them one and. all. 
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Zbresh. 

Hold — 'tis enough ; the path to tread is plain and clear, 
When but the route is traced the journey's end is near. 

Haman. 

Now is my hand outstretched to grasp the power supreme, 
Hope of my manhood, boyhood's far-off azure dream. 
Star that hath led me onward through life's devious ways, 
Passion that nerved my soul in dark and anxious days. 
Now, now, at last, methinks, I scale the very skies, 
Godlike to grasp ^nd hold ambition's golden prize. 
'Tis the old tale of ages, some men fail and miss, 
Just as it seems attained, a lifetime's envied bliss ; 
Long had they toiled, from crag to giddy cliff attained, 
When with one effort more the summit had been gained. 
Then have they failed, and downward, broken, bruised, and torn, 
Baffled and beaten, sunk — a wreck, a mock, a scorn ! 
Aye, even I had feared, for I had been forewarned 
That on my life at last the day of fate had dawned. 
Now may I speak : last moon I sought the sacred shrine ; 
Lavish the gold I gave, then spoke the voice divine 
" Ere yet another moon for aye is fixed thy fate. 
Shameful thy death, or long drawn years of regal state." 
Comes there a time when man himself can do no more : 
Struggle and diplomatic wile alike are o'er. 
All is attempted, all that human will and brain. 
Forcing events, can do, is done the end to gain ; 
Then comes the end ; and mortal man must stand and wait, 
Speechless and helpless, sport and toy of blindfold fate. 
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What if I quailed ? Are great men cunning brazen toys ? 
Are they not human flesh to feel earth's griefs and joys ? 
Aye, more than common men the higher nature knows, 
String to full tension, richer joys and deeper woes. 
But it is past — O happy omen, royal behest : 
Called to the inner courts, the valued friend Jand guest, 
Loaded with honours, favoured both by King and Queen, 
Just when the mists of fear had dimmed ambition's dream. 

Zeresh. 
True, true, my Lord, but yet, in flush of pomp and power. 
E'en on the throne itself, or in the Queen's own bower, 
There may a scorpion crawl. 

First Friend. 

The upstart Jew must die ! 

Haman. 
Bid that they build a gallows fifty cubits high. 
There shall he hang a paralising, deadly fear, 
Crushing the hearts of all who Haman's name shall hear. 
Summon my guards. 

Scene II. 

The private apartment of Z^k^j&h. 
Zeresh and her Mother. 



Zeresh. 



Too late, too late the mad wild tale you bring ! 
For even now is Haman with the King. 
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O torture thus t6 know, and know too latt^, 
And like a gagged — 

Mother. 

Be calm, my child, and wait. 
Can mortal man resist the Gods' decree ? 
What has to come must come ; what is to be 
Is written — 

Zbrssh. 

Cease, O cease to croon and prate I 
Am I the slave of fortune, chance, and fate ? 
The world is ruled by all compelling will 
That reigns supreme, and bends events, until 
Upon ambition's upward path it find 
A stronger force, more subtle powerful mind. 
A truce to Words — ^how can I act ? what do ? 
Art thou quite sure, quite sure the tale is true ? 
But think again ; your trade to worm and pry, 
Could facts like these escape your long-trained eye ? 
You know a thousand tales of life and death, 
Things whispered in the night with bated breath. 
Has not our gold the city filled with spies ? 
We hear the captive's plaint, the lover's sighs. 
Go to ! Thou art enfeebled, growing old. 
To credit ev'ry idle rumour told 
By palace gossips. 
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MOTHBR: 

Nay, my girl, 'tis true ! 
Alas, too true ! The cunning, scheming Jew 
Hath trained his creature, placed her near the King, 
That o'er his languid senses she may fling 
The silken net, the woman's fatal toil. 
That binds a victor, takes a realm for spoil. 
And she is fair — 

Zeresh. 
But young, a rosebud face — 

Mother. 

Ah, young in years, but old, like all her race. 
And trained to use each wile, each witching grace ; 
A rosebud — true — but he for whom it blows. 
Is drunk with perfume — aye, a poisoned rose ! 
Dost thou forget ? A girl, once poor but fair, 
How camest thou great Haman's state to share ? 
Thy will ? ah, good, it has its part to play, 
But melting eyes and rounded breasts, come, say. 
Canst thou define a woman's mystic charms ? 
What writes the page of hist'ry — force of arms ? 

Zeresh. 

Yes, yes ! I know — ^yet still it may but be 
That Esther seeks to save herself, that she 
Would win g^reat Haman's favour. 
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Mother. 

Nay, I know 
That e'en this night the Queen will strike the blow. 
Her time has come ; her plans well laid, mature, 
That blow shall fall most deadly, swift, and sure. 
Not she to quail ; beneath that soft white skin 
A tigress lurks, and she, her end to win. 
Of fear regardless as a brute at bay, 
Will fall like death upon her destined prey. 

ca«£R £Sxi. 

O fools, O fools, to praise her matchless grace ! 
Not one to probe the secret of her race ! 
How camest thou at last ? — 



With envy moved — 



Mother. 

A jealous maid. 
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And Esther stands betrayed ! 
O Haman, Haman, that thy great career 
Should hang on threads like these ! Yet why should fear 
Thus numb and deaden all the springs of life ? 
Tis but a changing phase. When women's strife 
Must fix the issues of this fatal day. 
Shall Zeresh fail her destined part to play ? 
I'll seek the Queen, who even at this hour. 
All languid from the bath, within her bower 
Reposeth, e'er she go to meet her Lord, 
And grace with studied charm the festal board, 
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Mother. 

Aye, go, my girl ; and may the Gods give heed, 
And help thee in thy pressing hour of need. 
Appeal — 

Zbresh. 

Appeal to conscience, honour, love. 
And ev'ry grace that's giv'n us from above ; 
Then scale high heaven, instinct with holy zeal. 
And preach unselfish faith no mortals feel. 
Ah, well ! they say a Jewish woman's heart 
Responds to themes like these. Til play my part. 
And yet, methinks, that man is much the same, 
Whate'er his colour, and whatever his name. 
We make us Gods to guard our sacred race. 
And with high sounding names our lusts we grace : 
We call us patriots when we rob and slay ; 
And while to varied Gods we bend and pray, 
All men of evVy clime, on evVy shore, 
With heartfelt worship one great God adore : 
No ostentatious cult but deep, sincere 
The homage paid to Him we all revere ; 
We close our gates, and on our knees we fall, 
And worship Self, the God who reigns o'er all. 
So will I go, and should my sighs and tears 
Unheeded pass, I'll play upon her fears. 
Awake her jealous rage, ambition fire, 
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Inflame and feed each carnal, low desire. 

And should my wiles her vengeance not assuage 

ril slay the tigress in her gilded cage. 



Scene III. 

Esther's apartments. 

Esther and her maidens. 

Chorus of Maidens. 

The Queen with beauty lights the Court 

With more than noontide splendour^ 
To her the Gods all gifts have brought y 

The Graces all attend her. 
And yet the Queen is good and kindy 
With loving heart and humble mind, 
With soul tike mountain brooklet clear , 
A sovereign yet a sister dear. 

The deep dark glory of her eyes^ 

That all the senses capture. 
Is like the night of southern skies. 

And holds the soul in rapture : 
And yet those eyes will fill with tears 
And weep a sister's pains and fears ; 
Or warm and glow, twin stars of love, 
With passion caught from hecev'n above. 
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The Queen with beauty lights the court. 

With beauty most resplendent 
To her the Gods their tribute brought, 

A Goddess most transcendent. 
A Goddess yet a sister dear. 
Whose love dispels the thought of fear, 
A thing divine and set apart, 
A heavenly shrine for human heart, 

(Enter Zerssh^. 

£^£R ESn* 

O gentle Queen, to pay my homage true, 

And render service, as is justly due, 

To one whom ev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace 

Have marked with hallowed sign, to fill the place 

Reserved for thee by Mithra as thine own. 

Thy monarch's bed, thy loyal country's throne. 

To thee I come — 

Esther. 

No need for thee to show 
Thy zeal and love, for all the world doth know 
That in thy Lord the country's strength we find. 
And in his wife the all controlling mind. 
O, envied King ! O, happy, happy realm ! 
What foe can trouble, or what fate o'erwhelm, 
With such as thee its counsel to inspire, 
And noble Haman's strength its hosts to fire ? 
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Zeresh. 

Nay, nay my Queen ! a humbler part I play ; 
Tis thine to guide the King, to show the way. 
The feathered arrow of a woman's wit 
May strike the quarry down no lance can hit. 

Esther. 

For me ! A girl — ^but little more than child, 
To guide a man — subdue his passions wild ! 
What troubling dreams to this gay court you bring : 
Forget the state, and hear my maidens sing. 

Chorus of Maidens. 

Live the life of laughter^ 

Youth must have its day ; 
Work aud care come after y 
Youth was made for play. 
Merrily y brightly dancing along. 
Filling the morning of lifetime with song. 

The bloom's in the orchard, the suris on the grass. 
We catch the glad hours as they joyfully pass ; 
We lure them with kisses, we deck them with flowers, 
And life is so sweet with its first happy hours. 
Merrily, brightly dancing along. 
Filling the morning of lifetime with song. 

Zeresh. 
O, Esther ! not for me to bate one jot 
The glad proud triumph of thy happy lot. 
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May love and laughter light thee all thy days, 
And fortune guide thee through life's tangled maze ; 
May ev'ry gift the grateful Gods can shower 
Be rained on her who represents their power. 
Yet greatly should I wrong thee, did I deem 
That life could pass for thee in one sweet dream. 
That all the woes of earth can move thee not, 
Thy power for good or ill be quite forgot. 
The brighest things that deck fair nature's face 
Have all some purpose in their airy grace : 
To save mankind, and not for fleeting joy. 
Fair Mithra doth her thousand charms employ ; 
And thou, O Queen, wilt consecrate thy power 
To save a sister in her darkest hour. 

Esther. 

So rich, so great, for what can Zeresh need. 
The wife of Haman, here to kneel and plead ? 

Zeresh. 

And 'tis because she is great Haman's wife. 
Deceived, and shipwrecked in the storm of life, 
That Zeresh comes, nor can she come in vain. 
To one who feels for ev'ry cry of pain : 
And she, who helps the humblest in their need. 
Will surely hear when Zeresh stoops to plead. 
Save here alone, great Zeresh hath no peers ; 
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Then here, and here alone, distraught with fears, 
Beset with dangers and with foes unknown, 

See Zeresh claim protection at thy throne. 

Esther. 

Protection ! Thou, who art great Haman's wife. 

His guiding star, his inner self, his life ; 

Ah, surely, surely Haman's mighty hand 

Can shield his wife, when it protects the land. 

Holds back the tribes that menace Persia's power. 

Subdues revolt, and stronger grows each hour. 

Thy husband is for us an arm6d host, 

A raging sea, that guards a sheltered coast ; 

His name a thunderbolt to slay our foes, 

A sovereign cure for internecine woes. 

And thou dost come — 

Zeresh. 

That Haman serves his king. 
And evVy power the Gods have given, doth bring 
And dedicate to this great nation's cause. 
To spread its conquests and enforce its laws, 
Hath made this heart of mine with triumph thrill. 
And yet, O Queen, this greatness ere doth fill 
My soul with anxious fears ; for being great, 
A man is but a target for the hate 
Of meaner men, who fawn, and cringie, and wait. 
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And spread their snares within his very gate ; 
And should his foot but stumble o'er the toil 
Like rav'nous vultures, swooping on the spoil, 
Allies and foes, in ghastly haste, will rend 
A falling rival and a stricken friend. 

Esther. 
But Haman knows no fear, and stands secure. 

Zeresh. 

False confidence, that makes his fall more sure ! 
Now listen for this heart of mine doth swell 
With agony and fear, and longs to tell 
Its tale, and pour out all its pent-up grief 
To her who can and will give swift relief 
'Tis but a short hour since that my dear Lord, 
All honoured by thy mandate to thy board, 
In gladness left me to attend the court : 
But scarcely had he left me, than one brought 
In fevered haste a tale of treason dire. 
And told me how our subtle foes conspire 
To arm him with the sacrificial knife, 
Designed by hellish hate to drain his life, 
That Haman's loyal zeal itself may bring 
Upon his head the vengeance of the King. 

Esther. 

What can I do? Am I, the Queen, in league 
With party faction, or with court intrigue ? 
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Zeresh. 
Nay, turn not thou aside, but hear my cry ! 
Wilt thou, unmoved, behold the guiltless die ? 
Thy loyal subject, and thy monarch's slave 
Is doomed to death, and thou alone canst save. 
O Queen, this night before the King is placed 
A scroll, on which the poisoned lie is traced. 
That Haman hath abused his place and power, 
And moved the King in an unguarded hour 
To make the royal decree the sword of fate. 
That smites the victims doomed by private hate. 

Esther. 

And thou would'st have me use what power I wield 
To save thy falling Lord, to be the shield 
Of one — 

Zeresh. 
Mislead, and illadvised, betrayed — 

Esther. 

Of one, who, by the basest passions swayed, 
Would use a blinded King's avenging sword 
To slay the chosen people of the Lord ? 
And thou dost dare to come and sue for grace 
To me — a daughter of the martyr race ? 

Zeresh. 
Thou, thou a Jewess ? 
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Esther. 

Aye, a Jewess, I 
Prepared to save, or be the first to die. 
And know, O Zeresh, thou hast heard aright ; 
For I, the Queen, denounce thy Lord this night 
I go to meet the King. 

Zerbsh. 

One moment stay. 

Ye Gods, attend when friend and foe betray ! 

One moment. Queen, if thou a Jewess be, 

Dost thou not know that Persia's royal decree 

Is fixed and changeless ? Should thy race be known 

The meanest slave may slay thee on thy throne. 

Ye Gods ! I see convulsed in sudden death 

< 

Those fair young limbs — I hear the rattling breath — 

And see the red blood stain that soft white breast 

Where youth and love and beauty make their nest. 

Esther. 
Peace — peace — I go — 

Zeresh. 

We stand betrayed, but why, 
O Queen, shouldst thou, so young, so fair thus die ? 
Dim withered age, though sense be numb and cold. 
With eager hands the cord of life doth hold. 
Avoids pale death, puts back the fatal hour. 
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And clings to life with all its waning power : 
But thou art young, with senses fresh, uncloyed, 
And all earth's pleasures wait to be enjoyed ; 
Wilt thou forsake thy soft and scented couch 
For yon dark tomb, where mocking shadows crouch 
And obscene creatures, born of foul decay, 
Crawl, crawl in slime, and batten on their prey ? 
Live, live, O Queen ! give appetite full rein. 
And let the wine of youth flush heart and brain : 
Live, live, O Queen ! drink deep, each sense employ, 

And sate inflamed desire in seas of joy. 

Yet know, O Queen, thy hope of life depends 

Upon alliance with thy best of friends ; 

Some scheming Jew .with selfish end to win. 

Hath dared to claim great Esther as his kin. 

Thou, thou a Jewess ! Laugh to scorn the thought ; 

This race of vanquished slaves to thee is nought 

A Goddess thou, new fallen from the skies. 

The cynosure of man's adoring eyes, 

A thing immortal, and of birth unknown. 

Prepared by Time and Fate for Persia's throne 

And should some base rebellious creature raise 

His voice in aught but all adoring praise, 

Then Haman's fatal hand with sudden blow 

Shall deal swift death to lovely Esther's foe. 
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Esther. 

And thou would'st ask a Jewess to deny 
Her father's God, and see her people die 
Like slaughtered cattle — 

Zeresh. 
Hush, my Queen, you rave. 

Esther. 

And thou would'st ask me o'er my nation's grave 
To brand myself a patricide, abhored 
By God and man, a tool of thy fell Lord ! 

God of my fathers ! while one drop of Judah's blood shall flow 
Through these poor veins of mine, O give thy daughter 

strength to show 
That though they wander far. Thy people still are one in thee, 
Sealed for all time as Thine, to Thee alone they bend the knee. 
Hast thou not poured the oil of consecration on my head ? 
Am not I thine alone by holy inspiration led ? 
Thou art my shield and tower ; at thy divine command I go. 
Strong in the Lord of Hosts, to face His people's deadly foe. 

Zeresh. 
Then die — 

(Attempts to stab Esther. Attendant maiden seizes her wrist : 

Palace Guards rush in). 
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Scene IV. 

Banqueting Hall in Esther's apartments. 
Esther — Ahasuerus — Haman. 

Unseen Chorus 

Hail to the wine ! nectar divine ! 

Healing all woes^ 

Melting the snows ^ 
Warming the blood of the aged with its fire ; 
Flushing the coldest with fervid desire y 

See how it flaws. 

See how it glows ; 
Hail to the wine / nectar divine ! 

Hail to the flowers y wreathing our bowers I 

Love they and wed 

White with the red. 
Sending their kisses in subtle perfume. 
Breathing out passions thai bum and consuMe ; 

Petals they shed 

Over our bed ; 
Hail to the flowers, wreathing our bowers ! 

(Dancing Girls enter singing). 

Hail to the dance, lifnbs that entrance. 

Flashing and twining. 

Gleaming and shining. 
Hail to the dame ! Hail to the dance ! 
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Sinuous piMces^ 

Fairy like graces y 

What can be sweeter ? 

What more divine ? 

Movement in metrey 

Action in rhyme, ' 
Like waves of the sea as they break on the shore ^ 
Like flowers of the lea that the wind whispers oUr^ 
Like birds on the wingy as they circle and wheel. 
Like bells when they ring a wild passionate peel. 

Posing and dancing, 

Coyley advancing. 

Laughing and singing. 

Swaying and swinging. 
Hail to the dance ! Hail to the dance ! 

(Dance), 

Ahasuerus. 

O, gentle Queen of Fairy land, 

Ensconced in beauty's mystic bowers, 
With fays and nymphs at thy command 

To wile away the gilded hours, 
How like a sunlit river flows 

The laughing current of thy life. 
That life, distilled from virgin snows 

By all the ardour of a wife. 
And yet methinks when all is gay. 

And laughter fills the rippling air, 
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Some cloudlet yet obscures the day, 
And casts on thee the shade of care. 

When summoned to thy festal board, 
Methought that joy alone would reign, 

Then why receive thy love, thy Lord, 
With eyes that speak of grief and pain ? 

Esther. 
Great King, I ventured to approach 
Unbidden to thy presence high — 

Ahasuerus. 

So sweet a Queen can ne'er encroach, 
I would that she were ever nigh. 

Esther. 
I drew thy dreaded presence near. 

But thou the sceptre held to me : 
Ah, love may conquer woman's fear. 

At love's bright sceptre terrors flee. 

Ahasuerus. 
'Tis love triumphant makes me thine, 

'Tis I who need be strong and brave ; 
A thousand golden cords entwine, 

Once King and Master — now a slave. 

Esther. 

O, if thy handmaid in thy sight 
A little favour now hath found. 

Then wilt thou use thy royal might • 
To raise her weeping from the ground. 
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Ahasubrus. 

The sun shall pale at highest noon, 
And darkness quench the harvest moon, 
And winter's frosts strip summer's trees, 
And desert sands displace the seas. 
Before the fatal hand of care 
Be stretched to touch my lady fair. 

Like jewel cased in golden shrine, 
Protected by a spell divine. 
Like some sweet mem'ry of the heart. 
From which at death alone we part. 
So lives my Queen, a sacred thing. 
The soul, the life-blood of the King. 

Then laugh the tears from eyes so bright. 

For why upon this festal day 
Should fancied terror thus affright 

A Queen, who basks in love's own ray ? 
O, why should Esther mourn ? 

Esther. 
(Thramng herself at the feet of the King). 

Tis for my life I plead. O, hear when I make request ; 
Hear, when I intercede ; have pity at my behest. 
Know we are sold, O King, both I and my kin betrayed. 
Answer the prayer I bring, and bid that grim Death be stayed. 

Thirsty the swords that around us wait ; 

Save us, O King, from the grasp of fate ! 
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Ahasukkus. 
Say, who is he, and where is he who even in his heart hath 
dared — 



A traitor to his King and me — there stands the enemy declared^ 

Haman. 
Mercy, my Lord and King — 

Lady, plead for me ! 

1 dare not die, 

And to the dim daric shadows fly. 
O Lady, plead for me ! 
Thy foe a humble suppliant see. 
For lifo I sue on bended knee. 

Ahasusrus. 
Thou would'st lay hands upon the Queen divine. 
Fell recreant monster, spawn of hell's black slime.. 

Haman. 
Yet stay, O King, for one brief moment stay ! 

Ahasuerus. 
Away — away — 

(Guards seize Haman and lead him out). 

Ahasuerus. 
Ah, black ingratitutde, the canker at the core, 
That eats away our faith and trust for evermore. 

Esther. 
My Lord, though friendship f?ide away, and faith and hope 

depart, 
One refuge true and sure shall stay — a loving woman's heart. 
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